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'.Minervy: Nitnervy! Yuh got them ca'ves

*No'm -not yet."
"Well. c-ier out High time. Wit time

fcr youir paw to b- back from town. I'd
be ashamed. To go a-puttin' thtngs off
so. an' a-cur'ain' your hair to a crisp with a

red-hot iron.' Primp? My-O! What's the
te in primpin' so? If Doug Hodges comes

hoam with your paw to spend Christmas
he'll b- apt to find out your hair don't curt
of Itself. Mercy. child! Yuh didn't git a

good curl on that one at the back '

your
neck. Yuh might as well do't right v.ile
you're a-doin' it. I'd laff if I couidn't carl
my hair ev-ner 'n that. an' exp- "tin' a

beau to c.me an' spend Christmas' Take
ta' giv- .n them tongs.-
Minerva handed her mother the curling

Iron wim a sigh of mingled relief and ex-

haustion. She was a slim. sallow-complex-
ione'i girl. with larg, irreguilar features.
She ha.d a little. wcak stoop which made
her shwuilder blade' stants out sharply. Her
-y-s. alhne. were b-autiful: they were large
and brown, with golden glints in their vel-
"-t fi'pths. They wer., wholly out of har-

inwny with her siekly f'a- and ,oor fiPure.
Her r.mtther gave i. r heal n carp,, puh

a-it it .ropped forwaru in limp onedience
vil h-r l'ng r -k.

Tl:-!- sai inr- motaer. in th. vigor-
-th whi.-'i she. wouldi have mid.

-" to a -)w. "n-d the back of your
k wit .-. I e:tn git the: :ongs arourd

1 le-t elk firther, in a

.n.m tI p1-?rn this ini.o.ssible
'-t
,.. n, thor.: ior t sti-k your iek
:.t "..: way or your head 'ii ruil of. in

: ~-mr.''ex m.1 n r ointer. with a
- a *-f imptie-n -. "Yuh ni-ver ca n do

lhliffk.ziwr trir!4. The-'s Lily lle
S tmaa '.now--why ait yuh pattu rn af-

z. r h-r a hit.- Her hair ', always curled
j-. a pi-.:tty at the back o' her nead 's
on th7.. iorhe.el. She loit stick out ner
s' - es the way you do yours.
r-ith-r. It nak--s a b-dy f-l offal to see

- sto.'t ia-.v-r so! Lily Bell:- McNamara
i. J- h-rse-if up like an arrcr, everyi-etiy
.- a.h1;n she go-A upj the aisle at meetin'
pe.-abvyv looks .e~st as neat as a new

ian. t'. 1 - i-r ..n-' jest after she'd
iout a big reish-herl. a:V My-o! She

d a:'t hav- a t'-k o' Iir, on h, r. Look-ee'
is tgathe.nih-te. al primped; upi in

)t- bt, wi h his chin cit-an ahaved! I bet
;-g(-in lown to see the Wilw Peters.

Mr-. Itunt gave the iron a jerk, releas-
i:- aial. h-6,,y oil on the back of

rva's tende-I rek. Two strides took
h-rto tt- wintow. She -'ulied the green
-ee c-autitou-y asid,- anS peered out. Her

r:nkled up Lronlnid her narrowed

s, sir-et!" she announced. trium-
I .1Iy. a mom-nt lat-r. "If he ain't. yuh
1! shtaut m-! Tiraid right down the
. 3rtlast itiagonal. as bold as brass, with-

t-L4o n.tch as lookin' around to see 'f
see him. Ele must le pushed. His

wit ain't Jea'i a year-an' him with his
.u shave-d up that way! I bet the mourn-

iband's off )' his hat a'ready. I reckon
.htat's %here he's a-goi, to dinner tomor-
,.A I ast him here. an' he said he had an
i:vit ahe.d o' n. Sh. must of ast him
1 mintute he got back from his wife's
1a'rl:~I .Ae her 'n the itialty in Seattle.
tr-e cther day. a-buyin' a lavender dress!"

"I'dl like to have a lave-nder dress." spike
'Mine va. suidenly, with a little quaver.

-A -larader-dress: Fer pity's sake!
What do yuh want of a lavender dress,
et.Jpl-e:e-i like yCat?"

"I don't see why not."
-Yuh +>nt se: why not, aigh' W'y, you d

I ok like sole-leathe-r.-
There was a silene. Anothcr little bob-
ryurnstle.1 beside th- first on Miner-
. Z4 i-.k. Presently she said cand there

w.. a break in her thin voice- as of tears).
W, hat do you think I'd look ibest in~then,
W'y. I lo' know. She reficcd with

it -ughtlul eyes. 'Lets s-e." She burst
out 'angairg sueltlenly in comfor:tble mirth.

i yuh want fax. Minetrvy. I do" know's
any best to yuh. rhe Lord .:idn't

u .-vriy much feir 3 uh in the way o' looks.
!.iy B-liee NeNa-

--I guetsA. if .ou're .on. -urlin' up my
hiir. mt. Ill take an' get the ea'v.:s lp."
aid liner;a. There was a hurt look on

he-r facev.
'All right. It's high time. Was'in' your

tiae so. a-eurlin' your hair! Lily Belle-"
Mltinrva slipped out of the room and
,-:e'l the door. She coughed as she went.
Th-- lunt ranch was on one of the large
tinin-1 of Puget sound. The boats came

,)p th:mgh a long blue arm that almost
,; -I the island. It was a beautiful thing

to-Ithe r-coming in; the white lire of

3 enara th tege re~jmd thsle.

ingcuve oftebasteslea

'heyam throbbingo yu thc.enarowwseI aeu looed with blu a telhin t

bluean wnaronwithembrrem.ceeo
the thelre richifrut and laerethbe farstn
ilop curwn o the bat.r fromsteirsdak
aorestebackgreduntheble grieen with

c-lover and full-sown whtet, althoughi It
was the day before C'hristin-ts.
Afinerva threw a shawl over her h.'al to

protect her new curls from tihe ra'.-s of
the salt, wind, and ran dow-i the nairiowpath to the pasture. There had baeen no
heavy frosts yet, and the u'o'mng brakes
were bravely putting up their curved heads,Pushing the moist earth into little cnes
around them. The willows 'were hangIng
out their silver tassels; the wild eglantine
was in leaf. In damp places thie skun~kcabbage had spread anew its broad leaves.
from whose velvet depths would later on
reach beautiful golden bands bear ngr lea.e,early torches in their hollowed palms.

It was sunset, and all .he little gally-ladnnning clouds were 'lumping ropes-' ofmiany colors, which were being turneda-iowly by invisible hands across ihe west.
Niinerva stooped by a sheltered l.ank andpiceked a handful of "sring' beauties."
'oor.little pale things." ahe sai. "Tlhey'recomen too early; the frost or'the cold rain'llkill 'em sure."i-he Pinned them on her Gat breast and

w-tnt on. She let down the bars and the
e thven came leaping throtugh fronm the pan-
t ure, She stood for a few moments looking.iownt the blue arm with a toft light In her
eyVes. Then a faint trial of smoket drifted
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leaning Posture and a tich glow t-urneGover her f:ce.
She put up the bars with trembling handsand hastened home; Jttle anmmers wePounding awar like mad in her temples.It -am a full hour before the boat glidedIn to the Bunt Pler-wich had been mnostfearfuily,,and wonderfany fashione out of"shakes..
Minerva was assisting In ise peisrialonof supper.
"Has he come with your pa?" asked hermother. entering the altehen suddenly: forthese two there was only one "he' onearth.
"I da' know," said Minerva, f blingabout aimlessly. "I ain't looked.""Yuh ain't looked, aigh? It's a pity ytihain't looked! Why, what ads yah? Ybhgo around as if yuh was a-steppin' on eggs.What makes yuh ac' the dunce so? It ain'tthe first time he's come, by a jugful. Goose-head:
"D'yuh want this here apple butter forsupper. mar'
"Yes, I want that apple butter for sup-per-if he's come. Why don't choo look outan' see if he's come?'
"I can't.' said poor Minerva, faintly.I'm so afraid he ain't come. You look,ma."
"If he ain't come," said Mrs. Bunt, de-risively. settirg herself broadly before thewindow. "I reckon' yuh'll have the creepin'pa"alysis come on an' stay on till he does

come. We'l, he's come. He's all fixed up.He's Snr lookin' 'n ever. There ain't ayonng man on the sound got a better pairo' lega 'n his'n.' she added. with pride."It's a wonder Lily Belle McNamara ain't
set her cap at him, seein's he's beeh
teachin' school so clost to her pa's. Not
that it 'u'd do her any good. He never'd
dare throw off on yuh, after his mother
an' me fixel it all up or ourselves."
"Well. I'll dare-if he wanted Lily Belle

McNamara, or Lily Belle anything else,'said Minerva. with a quick, unexpectedflash in her eyes.

'6

SHE SASK DOWN tPON A ROCK AND

"Yuh needn't to explode so. They're
right here 't the house. All is." she added.
with a stern look as she went to the door,
"I sh'u'd jest like to see him try to throw
off on yuh. I'd show him pretty quick
that he c'u'dn't come it." She opened the
door. "Land o' Love an' Goshen! Yuh
come, did yuh? It's a cure for sore eyes
to see yuh. Doug Hodges. Come right
in. Never mind your feet. Whose trunk
was that come in on the boat with yuh?"
"How?"
"I say. whose trunk was that come in on

the boat with yuh? Yuh gone deef?"
"Trunk? I do' know."
"Well, come in. Here's Minervy, awaitin'

to see yuh."
Minerva came forward. scarlet-faced, and

shook hands limply. Her hand was like a
bird's claw.
Th' young man's face reflected the scar-

let of hers.
"Well, Alinervy." he said, "you gettin'

supper?"
"Yes, sir," sa:d Minerva, with quivering

politeness.
He sat down and slid his chair to the win-

dow with a squeak. "It's a-goln' to be a
nice Christmas."

'It is so."
"It's lots warmer'n usual."
"Yes-it is so."
There was a beautiful happiness now on

Minerva's face, which had been so pale and
anxious about the time the boat landed;
but it was a happiness that had something
pathetic in it.
The young man did not seem to be over-

burdened with joy. He looked embarrassed
and ill at ease. His weak blue eyes shifted
a.way from Mrs. Bunt's steady, asking
look.
Finally she said, dryly, as she took a sip

of the boiling gravy to test its seasoning-
"What's the matter of yuh, IDoug?"
He gave a jump.
"Matter? Nothin'. Why?'
"Yuh look so! Iteen teachin' school over

close to McNamnara's, ain't choo?"
"Yes'm." Tne red came back to his face.
"Hunh."
There v a~s a silence. Minerva was step-

ping arot~nd spryly. Now and then she
looked at him w ith shining eyes. The little
c'uris were boibbing coquettishly on the
back of her neck and on her brow. The re-
mainder of he'r hair was twisted into a
tight wisp. She wcre a dull green, badly
titting dress, with funny bows of ribbon
sewed cver It. Once the young man gave
her a long, searching look; then, without
the slighu-s;t change of countenance, he
to'rned his eyes toward the boat just draw-
ing sway from the pier.
Mrs. Bunt poured the gravy into a bowl,

scraping the pan dexterously with a tin
spoen.
"Yub knc w Lily Belle?"
The young fellow cleared his throat.
"Ye'es'm."
"Supper's all ready. Set up. Pa! Oh.

pa! W'hy don't choo come to supper? I
don't see where that trunk's a-goin' to.
Milnervy, is it stIll a-settin' down there
on the aorf?"
Mineri a craned her long neck.

Mrs. Bunt sighed helplessly. "It beats
me. Well, s'et up before everyth'ng gets
cold. Oh, my land! I bet it's the Widow
Peters' noo outfit! It just struck me all
of a sudden."
"I hear yesterdlay that her 'n the mini:'-

ter was a-goin' to gtt marrIed," said Mr.
Butnt.
"I bet."
After supper M~r. Bunt went out to the

barn to "fodder" the cattle. The guest
arose to accompany him. but Mrs. Bunt
pointed with a large, crooked finger to the
sitting roem. "You go in an' set down.
I'll come in an' talk to yuh while Minervy
reds up the dishes.''
He went in with an unwilling air and sat

down by the big fireplace. Mrs. Bunt
closed the door and pulled her chair upclose to him.
There was a clatter of dishes. Minerva

lifted up her weak, cracked voice and com-
menced to sing:
"'Last night there were four Marys,Tonight there'll be but three,
There was Mary Seaton and Mary Beaton,And Mary Carmichael-and me!""I wish she w'u'dn't sing that mournful
thing so," said her snothr. "It moe
somethin' come up Ia my wtn'ipe. Sheseenrs to lean to mournful si-ave-
yardy, I call 'em. She's turrable apbe-
cause yuh conae to stay Christm Doug."
He stirred unessily. "That so
"Yes, it's so, You're the only thing *Vs

ever had to be happy over. Been sahere on this Island ever sinse aknee high to a grassopper. If Mhappened to you. E gueos it 'u'd kill ber-there ain't much to her', with that cough
b' her'n. How old be yuh now?"

--rwenty--,a,

'Hun. Meet time yuk was a-satta
down. ain't itT"
Totng Hodges swalowed 'before he

spoke. He was very pae. He took up the
poker and commenced stirring the red
goals.
"I expect so.'-
"Yub've been engaged to Minervy now

*lose onto four year."
There was no reply.
"Ain't yah?"
"Yes'm.
"Well, why don't yuh settle down?" Per-

spiration began to bead upon his brow.He realized that the awful ordeal, the mere
anticipation of which has .given sleeplemsnights to more than one yeeng man, was
up-.n him. He was being aslid his "Inten-tions."
"I do' know," he said. helplessly. "I do'know just why I don't, Mis' But"
"Well, yuh'd best think about It. Whydon't suh live on your raach instid o' gad-

din' to the other side o' the Island to teach
school? Yuh'd make more.
"Maybe I woald."-
"May bees 110n't fly 'n December. *

How's Lily Belle McNamara?"
"She's well."
He penched the fire till the sparks sput-tered up the chimney in a scarlet cloud.
!'Hunh.".
"She-she-shes a-comin over here to

morrow."
"Over where?"
"Over here."
"Here? Here? To our house?"

"What's she comin here Sor?"
"To spend Christmas, I s'pose."
"People don't go pieces to esnd Christ-

man without an invite." There was an
awful sternness In Mrs. Bunt's voice.
"Well, I-I give her an lfvtte."
"Yuh did! Yuh ant her to come here to

spend Christmas' What made yuh?"
"I thought maybe' you'd like to have

her."
"Yuh thought maybe I'd like to have her,hunk?" Mrs. Bunt's tone was Withering.

"Well, when I want anybody, I've got
enough gum'tion to ask 'em of myself. I
ain't anybody's skim-milk-an' my girl
ain't, neither."
The door was opened hesitatingly and

Minerva Ontered.
"I guess I'm all through, ma."
"Wel," Mrs. Bunt got up slowly. "Go

back an' put a stick o' wood In the stove."
As the door closed she fronted the miser-

able-faced young man again.
"Seein's yuh can't screw up courage to

set the day, Doug," she said, with cheer-
ful affability, "I'lU help yuh out. We'll
call It the first day o' May: an' if yuh don't
walk up to the church with Minervy on
that day, I'll take that big ranch o' your'n
for breach o' promise."
Minerva came In again, and Mrs. Bunt

retired with a parting injunction, "Don't
set up later'n 12, yuh gooseheads, you!"
Miss Lily Belle McNamara arrived on

the noon boat. Young Hodges went down
to meet her. Minerva and her mother
stood at the window watching them climb
the hill.

I'URNED HER FACE DOWN THE ARM

"She's got a noo hat," announced Mrs.
Bunt, grimly.

"It's offul pretty. got purple grapes on
't. They're the latest style. She must of
got It in f'eattle." -

"Well, I wish yuh held your head up the
way she does!" The glow went out of
Minerva's face. "She's got on a noo dreis,
too. I'll be switched If It ain't got velv.!t
panels up the sides! There-lookee! what a
straight, up an' down back she's got-no
wonder she looks stylish." She turned and
gave a dissatisfied look at Minerva's
shoulders. "Why can't choo hold yourself
up? Stand an' stoop! She wears her dress-
es mighty short."
"She's got pretty ankles." said poor Mi-

nerva, with a sigh that had no malice.
There was sufficient woman in her to envy
the ankles for more than the straight, up
and down back.
She went to the door slowly.
"That choo. Lily Belle?" she said, with a

struggle to be cordial. "I'm reel glad yuh
come. Why, Doug, you're offul red in the
face-I never see you so red before."
"It's hot work climbin' the hill," said her

mother, drily.
"It Is so,"-said Lily Belle, gaily. "I'm

ready to drop-so I guess I will." She
sunk, laughing, upon a chair. "My. I for-
got to say 'Merry Christmas!' "

She sat In a beautiful glow of health
and happiness, and Doug Hodges stood
looking dowr upon her, gloating over her
beauty.
As he so stood, Minerva's eyes went to

his face and dwelt there-at first with
gentlest love, only; but later, with some-
thing else that sent the blood away from
her plain face.
"Well, don't met in the kitching," said

Mrs. Bunt. "There's a fire 'n the settin'
room. Step rigbt In."-
Lily Bell cast a glance at Minerva's old

low-backed organ as she passed. "Oh,
Minervy, con you play the 'Prize Banner
Quickstep?' "
"No; I wish I c'u'd."
"Well, I can--I've just learned it."
"Minervy can play 'Angel Voices in the

Night,' " announced Mrs. Bunt, proud as
any peacock. "It's lots harder'n 'The Pize
Banner.' It's full of little grace notes.
Yuh can't play It, can yuh?"
"Oh, yes," said Lily Bell, pleasantly; "I

could play It three year ago."
She sat down at the organ and com-

menced to play something light and merry,
She played with spirit and grace, making
the old instrument turn out jigs and horn-
pipes far i'eneath Its dignity. Doug Hodges
stood with his arms folded, observing her
Intently. Minerva stood with her back to
the window; her eyes never moved from his
face. She was very pale. She breathed
slowly and noiselessly; her lips were part-
ed. Mrs. Bunt watched all three, im-
partially.
Suddenly Minerva commenced coughing.

Doug Hodges gave her a frowning look-one
that asked, with the impatience of a ten-
years' husband, if she couldn't wait till the
"Rochester Seottische" was finished. She
put her hand on her chest, and, still cough-
ing, slipped out of the room,
Her mother gloomed after her for a mo-

ment; thien she arose and followed her.
The Christmas dinner was eaten solemnly

at 3 o'clock. There was a thick soup, made
of canned oysters, with little rings of but-
ter floating on top; there were two big
roasted chickens with sage dressing; a
dcome of mashed potatoes with a pool of
melted butter in its sunken crater; stewed
pumpkin, stewed corn, pickled peacuies cnd
beans, brown gravy, mince pie and floating
island and crabapple jelly-all trembling
and giowing upon the table at the same
time.
Minerva served her guests faIthfully, but

she ate little herself,
When the dishes had been was'ied and

the floor swept, Mrs. Bunt stood the broom
up stiffly behind the kitchen door, while
Minerva hung the dishpan out on the porch
and stretched the dishcloth smoothly o4er
it.
"Now, Lily Belle," said Mrs. Bunt, firmly,

pulling down her sleeves, "we'll go In the
settin' room; Doug an' Minervy's a-goin' to
take a walk."
"I'd just as soon go amng with 'em, Mis'

Bunt,"
"Well, K guess they'd l it be alone a

leetle while-on Christmas, te,""We'd just as seen base her along ofus," spoke up the young me beSUr, with
a red face,
"Well, she'll set here wth mne, That's

dettled. Enh'n Mineevy go enaw. 74 laN
If i'd have anybody tag me a-' 's girlaround all day, if I wasam"Why', the ideer' uttere"Won, z w'u'd.rI'laN." Ula es
Minerva. "The day's all sethe ~,in.a stern "Has lj irsht the

glrwetodtydof

"Who a W
The aakset 'u44raring its low beati-

fut ribbons out of the beryl 11es .And eol-
ing the so low in the west in splendid
loops of color. A strong wind was Mewing
up the armt the wavepesaded and brake
upon the rocks.
Minerva walke* allsatly by her lovers

side. Once she shiwi'ed and drew her capecloser about her chest. Several times she
.couhbed. a.

"You've got a cold, ain't choo?" said the
young man, at last, indifferently."No. only a cough."He looked at her. "You've got thinner 'n
when I was hei last."

"It's been six *o "tha. Her voice sound-
ed hollow. was a drawn look about
her mouth. _7s d

"It has? Bo long? Why, it dida't seemmere'n a month."
He began to walk move slowly, andshe fell into his pace uncnciously, Eke an

obedient dog.
"It seems ligl 0,011 to mse ''he

words ought to h've shala hs 'soul.-here
was such a hearti In thmn.
"It all depends on tie way you spendyour time, I s'pose," he said. A sone came

upon his mouthi his eyes amuged te--as in
nemory of sonething sweet.
The girl saw. Her breath came with amoind that was almost a sob. She stoppedsuildenly and faced him. AU her peasion,all heir heartbreak, al her aaspiw. brokeloose in that second and shook her so thatshe could not speak. But her eyes spoke.Preny she gt -cosittel, too, et her voice-poor. slaken thing that it was."Why don't yuh speak up?" she said.fiercely. "Why don't yuh tell ne?" -
"Why don't a tell yuh what?" He staredat her stupidly, the smile slowly leavinghis face."That you're Ured '-o' bein' ngaguedto me." The words must have butt. Shepresse- both hands hard upon her throatand coughed. "Why don't yuh tell me thatuh want her."
He had the manhood to quai-a&nd to In-sult her by no lie.
But before he could speak her passionhad burned itself out. Her face workedstrongly and tears leaped to her eyes.stinging. "Oh, Doug, Doug." she seAd. gen-tly; "I w'u'dn't of had yuh for long any-how. Then yuh c'u'd of had her, an' I'dof been happy a little while first. ItW'U'dn't of been more'n a year-an' she's sowell an' pretty, she c'u'd of waited. But

it's all right. Yuh go an' have her, an don't
worry about me. I guess the worst part of
it's over now. One thing. dyin' won't be
ha'f so hard." She sank down upon a rock
and turned her face down the arm-not
blue now, but dull gray, lke the sky from
which all color was gone. "Yuh go on In
an' tell her. I guess I'll stay out here a
while."
He stood still.
"Your-that is-your ma-"
"Oh!" she said, quickly. A quiver went

across her face. "I forgot her. Oh, poorma!" She arose and stood irresolute. Then
she said, slowly-"It'll go in with yuh. We
won't let her know till you'n Lily Belie are
gone. Then I'll tell her myself."
"She-she--"
"It'll be all right," she assured him,

patiently. "She don't cross me in anything
-since I got to coughin' so."
He turned back. then, with his, head upand a glow on his face-the happiest coward

that ever breathed God's air. She went
swaying along beside him. The wind tore
her cape from her chest. She coughed of-
ten. Her fa-e was as bleak as the sea; but
her soul shone like a steadfast star out of
her beautiful eycs.

(The End.)

A TOMATO HEART.

A Cincinnatian AMictted*L4.l a Pecu-
litar Disene

From the Cicinnati Enquirer.
Epicures especially and the T-nb,ic In ren-

eral should be warned by the fate of Paul
D. Warner. -who was yesterday discharged
frcm the City Hospital, not because he was
entirely cured, but because. afflicted With
two diseases, he decided to seek a different
climate, beneficial to the more fatal of
the two. When admitted to the institution
several months ago Warner. while showing
symptoms of consumption, was also suffer-
ing from a peculiar heart affliction, which,
after repeated examinations by the attend-
ing physicians, was pronounced to be ly-
copersicum cardlopathia. or tomato heart.
Curious as It may seem, the man's debili-

tated condition and the weakness of that
important organ-wm- due to the patient'slove for that lusciea vegetable, whichle
ate at every meal. It was not untl'the
beginning of thecaixllwar that the accept-
ance of the tomato as an edible became
general, and Europe. up to the presenttime, has not given it a welcome. Analysists
have placed it among. the vegetables con-
sisting of over W per cent water, and its
fluid element has been found to consist of
an acid called by some acidum lycopersi-curn, and by others as acetic and mailic In
ccmbination. Scientists have long ago dis-
covered, however, that to some persons the
tcmato is a veritable poison. In some cases
the symptoms develop immediately and are
alarming, and in others the results are
cumulative. In the latter, as In the case of
Warner. an abnormal hypersensitiveners of
the heart and circulatory apparatus is dis-
covered. First, a simple heart irritability,with a latent inflammation, is observed,thon an inflammation of the inner wall,
especially about the oartic roots and
valves. The heart passes out of the condi-
ticin of equilibrium into a habit of irregu-larity and inequality of rhythm and force.
DIfficult breathing supervenes and limits
the capacity of exertion.
When first admitted, Warner exhibited

all the symptoms of acute poisoning, and
for a while his case baffled the skill of the
attending physicians. Only when his in-
ordinate fondness for the fruit was dis-
covered was a diagnosis made possible. Hesuffered pain and gastric uneasiness, suc-
ceeded by choking. beichings and heartburn
and vomiting. Then came anm arrest of the*
vital activity within the chest, and the poor
patient suffered as much mentally as physi-
cally, a peculiar action of the disease beIng
that it impresses itself upon the mind, cre-
atIng depression and gloomy premonitions.
Cold sweats appeared upon his forehead,
being produced by heart fright. Head-
aches and a tension about the temples be-
came manifest, accompanied by languor. At
times also Warner's speech became im-
pded, and he found it difficult to articulate,
followed by an incoherence of thought, sev-
eral ideas seeming to seek expression at
the same time. He also experienced numb-
ness or the fingers and tongue, and general.perversion of the sense. During Warner's
stay at the hospital he was treated freely
with acetanhilid and alcohol In equal pro-portions, and while Improving under this
treatment he was by no means cured when
he was discharged. This was only done,however, at the earnest solicitation of the
patient himself, as he was afflicted with
consumption, as before stated, and desired
to go to a different climate for relief fromthis disease, the more dangerous of the two.

Breaking the -News Gently,
F'rom tihe Chicsgo Pest.
The doctor came into the roomn rubbing

his hands and smiling.
"Everything all right ?" asked the man

who was anxiously waldag for him.
"Couldn't be better," ret.arned the doctor.
"Good," said the man 9.th a sigh of re-

lief. Then, when he saw that the doctor
Intended to say. pothing more, he asked,
with some hesitation: "Er-h--bohy or
girl ?"
The doctor ste jr)uhbbing his hands and

looked a trifle ueasy, as if the task be-
fore him were i ust to his liking.-
"Well," he a last, "you'll need a

tandem wheel frit.

"When it becomeaa.mfe"s-5e.

TRANS-ASIATIC LINE

Progrees in the Jonstrnction of the
Great Siberian Bailway.

STRITEGIC Mn COIlEIC L]
Railroad Between St. Petersburg
and Yenesei Nearly Completed.
ROAD IN CHINA

Written for The Evening Star.

At the time of my recent visit to Siberia.
(August, 1896) the Trans-Siberian railway
was open to general traffic as far as the
Ob river, a distance of 1S2 miles from
Cheliabinsk, the terminus of the European
railway system at the eastern base of the
Urals, and 386 miles beyond the Siberian
city of Omsk. The formal opening of
the division between the Ob river and
Krasuoyarsk, which Prince Hillkoff in-
forms me will take place at the end
of the present year, will at last es-

tablish a complete rail communication of
about 3,(0" miles between St. Petersburg
and the greatest of the Siberian waterways
-the Yenesei river. Of the three large
bridges which were to be constructed along
the line up to this point, the one across the
Irtish has already been built and in use for
over a year, while those across the Ob it-
self and its eastern branches are expected
to be completed by the end of 107. The
building of the great bridge across the
Yenesel. the largest along the line, was

formally commenced September 1 of the
present year.
Over the steppe and undulating country

which lies between the Urals and the Tene-
sel river the construction of the Trans-Si-
berian railway has been comparatively easy
and inexpensive (I am 'informed about $IS.-
O per mile); but the mountainous regions
from Krasuoyarsk to Irkutsk, and from
Lake Baikal to the Amoor river, where
separate sections of the line are now in
the course of construction, require much
more engineering skill and pecuniary out-
lay. It is expected that the former section
between Krasuoyarsk and Irkutsk. the
east Siberian capital, will be completed by
the end of 1897.

Commerecal Develepameut.
I cannot share in the general opinion that

the Trans-Siberian railway was designed
chiefly for strategical purposes. It is quite
true that the completion of this trans-

*continental highway will enable Russia at
very short notice to fill up the weak gaps
along her sparsely settled Chinese flank.
and at the same time to open up an avenue
for the ready transport of troops to the
Pacific littoral. thereby greatly augment-ing her Influence in eastern waters. Never-
theless the commercial development of Si-
beria, which, with every encouragement
from the government, is following rapidly
in the wake of this opening enterprise,seems tome to have been the paramountobject in the minds of its originators.
The emperor himself, who is president of

the board of directors for the Trans-Si-
berian railway, is taking the liveliest per-
sonal interest in the matter of Siberian tn-
migration. This is one of the. first uses to
which the railway is being put, and in con-
sequence over 400,000~t Immigrants were
transported last year at the nominal rate
of one mill per mile. The governors of the
various provinces have been instructed to
defer other duties in ordier to attend to the
distribution of fre~e land and timber, prom-
ised to the immigrants, many of whom
have been obliged to return to European
Russia through the inability of the officials
to cope in time with the overwhelming tide
of applications.
New towns are springing up all along

the line, and the populations of the old ones
rapidly increasing, especlally in the trad-
ing quarters. Novo Nichaolaevsk. which
now lies at the junction of the Trans-Si-
berian railway and the Ob river system,
one of the most advantageous commercial
pcaitions along the route, has sprung up.
like a mushroom, in the very heart of the
wilderness, and today it is impossible to
buy a piece of land there within one xtille
radius of the station house.

Faeintating lnteoarse.
The teeming valleys of the southern Ob

and Yenesei rivers are already being tapped
to supply the untlilled steppe lands of west-
ern Siberia on the one hand and the until-
lable mountainous districts of eastern Si-
beria on the other, thus giving full play to
the natural laws of compensation. Not five
years ago, during the bread famine In eat-
ern Siberia, when wheat in Irkutsk was
selling for $1.50 per pound. it could be
bought in Bernaul, in the Oh valley, for
about eight cents. To correct such internal
defects as this, as well as develop the la-
tent resources of the country, is, in my
opinion, the chief purpose of the Trans-Si-
berian railway.
Like the Trans-Caspian line to Samaar-

cand, the Tras-iaein railway was de-
c'ded upon with very little preliminary dim-
cussion or investigation. Alexander II!
simply wrote: "Let there be a line" and
a line there is. every day mnore rapidly ap-
proaching to completion. There is hardly
a doubt that the impulse to construct the
Trans-Siberian line was largely derived
from the sucessful comnpletion of the Can-
adIan Pacic railway, and .its asieuent
development of the British North An:i
can possnessions; for in many respects SI-
beria is to Rusnsia what Cena is to Eng-

lad4great landed heritage, full .of mag-
niensourees, only. waiting to he de--

veloped.e
The present developmnent of Russian rail-

wa~y eerrse is one of the most signift-
cant features df the day, and is a direct
outcome of the French rapprochuzent.
French ans are nwa prevdding the sinewas
of war for a reerudescenee of Russian ae-
tivity in Asia, aimed, of course, at Eng-
land's commecial prospeots in the east.
The progress of the Trans-Siberian rail-
way, however, is tepint that excitus
chief .interest, especially las the marked
attention paid to Jhi Meng Chamg during
his reesat vist to St. )assesbesg eleairyaemnnstes that the ionte 1riS ie via the
opn esugisy and easy gndiets. whtich
-Machmria cn .east.

Qianse .t Wm
Thie bistory of the develosament of the
Taaa-U~berlagnsy in ta at an ad-"- ts the - eaelt that

preparet the mot sanguine Rusmaan iLever
dreamed that the fortunes of war, which
Sere to ct his couMtry nothing. wou!d
piGce the I luential Chinese states-
man in its power. Increased faciities beingthus given for the opening up of the short-
est posible main route between Europe and
the Pacific. between St. Peterslburg and
Pekin.
The original plan for a Trans-Sibertan

railway was to follow the circuitous valley
of the Amoor and its Usaurri aeMuent to
the southern-most Siberian port-Vladi-Vostock. and with this object In view the
Utsurri section as far as Khabarvoka hasi
already been enatructed inward from the
Pacifne to meet the section building east-
warid from LakeBalkal; but now all thi4 is
churged. It is tstablisbel as an unen
secret that arrangements were ma+-i
through Li Hung Chasg during his recent
visit to St. t'etershurg vy which Russia Is
privileged to make use of the open enuitiyof Manchuria instead of the moun-alnoas
region of the Amoor. From Nercninsk
the propcsed terminus of the Trans-ilaikal
section. at the headwattra of the Amoor
river, the !ine will turn southeastward
along the rall-y of the .SuLgari as far as
the Mancht.rlan c-ipital. Krin. whenet it
is Ostensibly poroposed to strike due east
to Valdi'ostcck.

For the Future.
It is generally understood. however. that

when the vantage point of the Man,,huria
capital has been reached aIthout ?xeiting
the apprehension or jealousy of tht pow-
ers, no ice-bound terminus, such as Vladi-
rostock would afford, will then be seeicted,
but a suitable port on the Gulf of Pechilli.
I know. in fact, frem personal acquaint-ance that Russlan .esrveys are already
being made with a view of projecting a
private railway from Kirit southwar.] to
connect the Trans-Siberian through line
with the only railway in China now oper.tt-ing northnard from Ticntsin. ShouIj itsubsequently prove to Russia's advantagethis "purely private" enterprise could at
any tinze be incorporated it, the Trans-Siberi.n system. It requires no specialperspicacity to surmise that this is reallythe ultimate intention.
At first Port Arthur was spoken of as the

most hkely spot to be favored as the. Pe-chIli terminus of tiCe Trans-Biberian rail-
way. tut the latest move rather points tothe ultimate selection of Chlfu, which. as
is well known. possesses many valuableattractions, climatic and otherwise. Aglance at the map will prove that to rea-hChifu tie 'ailway will have to make a
circuitcus sweek, Following In great partthe route of the present Chinese railway,and taking in Peking and Tientsin on Its
way. It Ii not diffloult to fdsefe what this91B mean. BOOner or t'er &&iline will tapPZWtcaly the whole of the overland tradecf the Chinese empire and enQrMously 4-on-solidate Russian influenoe to the exclu.sionof the others on the Pacfie -lit'oral.
According to a renarkable article recent-ly published in the Inspired coluimns cftte Novoe Vremya, the martial F&iep thatis to fulfill all the strategical qualities thatRussia demands Is the unoccupaao port efMokpo. situated on the shores of the Yel-low sea. near the mouth of the Yang-S-in-Kang. a river.of large volume in latitule.4 degrees 47 minutes.

THOMAS G. ALLEN, Jr.

In Chleaa-D ers Pnst and Presentl'MM the Chicago Rerord.
"Say, these old settlers make me tired."
Smiley Williams looked it, too.
"What's the natter now'" asked his

chum, with a sigh of resignation.
*Oh. it's this tommy rot about the hard-

ships of the pioneers, who are pictured as
'blazing the path for civIlization.' What
the blazes did they do? I face more. dan-
gers every day In Chicago than any of
those long-legged old chumps %bo used
to wade in the marshes around Fort Dear-
born in the '3s."
Boiton geve a long, low whistle. Then,

bracing his feet against the steam radia-
tor, he lerned back and sighed:
"'What a whopper."
"It Is the gospel truth," asserted Smiley,4oggedly.
"Of course, you are awfully afraid of In-

dian bullets, bears, snake bites and such,"
returned Boton, Ironically.
"Fudge," contemptuously; "who the dick-

ens would be afraid of an old flint-locic
musket in the hands of a squint-eyed,
pigeon-toed Indian? It is only as we get
away from such scenes that we grow
creepy up and down the spinal column. I
simply insist that I risk more dangers
every day that I go down town than a
w-hole garrison in those days braved in a
week. I'll tell you just how It Is.
"Away back in the '3Us old Fort Dear-

born was considered stronger than moat
free lunch cheeses of today.' An Indian
wouldn't ikink of trying to batter it down.
So just as long as those fellows stayed
inside they were safe. They stayed there,
too, for there wasn't anything else to do
for the most part.
"You talik about Indians, but you must

remember that an Indian couldn't get in
a good position to plug a settler without
getting more or less Into a position to be
plugged himself, and I tell you an Indian
always took precious good care of his
hide. He always used the warwhoop for
his health and be knew enough to stop
before he got hoarse--which is more than
a whole lot of politicians know.
"As to wild animals, they never attacked

a man who wasn't buriting 'em, you might
as well say that I'm in danger of being
shot by Gen. Weyler, because there's a
war in Cuba.
"No, this talk &bout our forefathers who

went ahead and prepared the wilderness
for us makesm e sick. Suppose some old

Tne

Best Natural A
25 Years' Su4
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chumpf WA got anl Indian 1pullet is him?
He ha~d Meaboers wtho would nurse trim,
sit up with his Corpee all night and bury
him tenderly next day. Suppose you or I
were to run into a live wire somewhere
down town? Who would monkey with us
a holy half minute without pay?**
"Tbat's so.'' mused Bolton.
"So? 4W couirse it's no! Now, just look

at the dangers which I face every daii.
Theres nine miles In a suburban train,
which makes thirty miles an bout beetween
some stations-. and then there's nine miles
back at ntight. over frogs, cropsingts,
switches and all the wilderness of tron
ratio and ties. One open switch might g-et
me an audience with the coroner before a
could may Jack Robinson.
"Just an I walk out of the front entrance

to the station I cross under two overhei-.d
trolley wirep, and in front of both cable
and trolley ears. I get onto (he oppomute
Fidexalk and have to walk under the wall
of a new building, on top of whichl care-
iteos mamona are twirling bricks. any on.-
of which might bust my ul.per e-rust.

"I crows two more cable ear tracks. P.,ss-
another new Ituiliding with loose bricks on
top, and dive between trucks setd dravP
and cabs to the ogllee. I ride fourteen
stories up In an elevator which has fallen
twie already, and there I am. readiy to
work all day over a grilat battery of bili-
erA which may blowr oe to kingdom come-
at any, minute. All this. too, under the-
moost favorable circumstances and witni-
out naming a hoot of othe-r possibilities.
"For inttance. I paw four saloon., wh.,re

ptzen mean whisky is sold. How do I
know that some drunken tool won't stag-
ger out with a revolver in each hand,
raking the street with bullets?
"Suppose two fellowst get to fighting andt

one of them pulls his gun, how do I know
I won't be plugged?
"Sul-pose a poliemnan chooses to shott

at a pickpocket who is running In my 4ot-
tction?
"Suppose % horwe runm away and catches

me on a crosig?
"Suppose a sign blows off the third-story

front of "eme building Just a I get unde-r
it?

".Look how It was here In tih,. great rail-
road strike. Ink how it to every Fourth
of July. with hullets and rcickets and (a-s-
non firecrackers on all sides. And just
think how much I am menaced every night
by thugs, fcctpads. ftmutrlaxyl and the long
list of plug-uglies of every description
which enable the police t, draw salaries."
Smiley had paused Po plainly for a reply

that Bolton gave tn.
"Yes," he assented, guarfdely.
"Btut thait Isn't all," c-huckled Smiley,

gleefully.
"Good heavens," errelmedi Holton. "are

you workcing a life or accident ntmirane
scheme on me?'
"You know Irm not."
"Well, go on." resignedly.
"What I wasl going to say." said Smil-y,

Impressively, "is that Chliicago drInking
water has killed more people than wetle
ever scall-edt in all of the Mississippi vat--
Iev!"
Bolton has been drunk ever since-

Bieyelle Talk.
Friam the New York Berald.

"I'm tired of 'running around' with you.'
said the bicycle. "T'he first thing you do)
when you take me out to 'pump' me, and
whten you've dione that to your satisfaction
you don't do a thibag but 'Jump' on me.

Now, I don't mind your 'setting' on me at

every opportunity, but y-ou fly off the
'handle' every time I make a bad 'break,'
arnd if I lose my 'bearings,' off you are

likely to go again. Thereit tomething of
a eank' about me I admit, butyouou shoul
not charge me with being 'rattled' simly
wecause I am a littlee ne ethhee
and speak of me as a 'rat trap-.' I14poke'
of all this before, and you simply wtroke
try side with a match ams made light of it.
But I don't intend that you hall 'blow
'hatir bu Ithe"whI face urada

dayowentaI, aee thenat'her inwil tr
ht tawaty' efroou.sags
"Wee atnotalr the ywouldnes nof irond

rilr 'ad'tesvpophgh, anwiay,moh yout
are anotdecwtthefeoronerbefrhngnI,
cohile sa aethk tu'rbing'ten
ammtae of thek ougt orth fof'metan.'.

FomthLoatonTros ndthw.veh
troly passe,nde in fron t sternli

atndpboly as.me onet oingtnoi the et
comartment, havse walkeud theuato

oaghedwatuiorihg, oanstando thie singin-
lent aon Are ternx braionsthe ondy
tent for mthe sto masti~er andt.ies
hIm trossucteedmhre abe gardtrad fa-
ed.oThe esttingsewntloeriexto
topartand mbtetely aend rao
anapoogs to the oe sorid,madam,'h
aid "bualea randy thereot ak yor'neigh-
bork ltoastopeingigShtisatteyoPati"

Frswhchma bloe medtokigdmt. on.

atany-"BnutetgemI titooeyundk ery.

yoou havonl'hadnmuh etpeiene." i

outnaig--hormaantofoh' osiiitiher
fore meahn wiskon't knold how"

larng"he saye wht youlle! ntwc
as nuie two usullw at."fgtign
Swn'ue"luedIwsafadh!wudty

i:cssion.S

me o.ace~wng?

"Spoeaihu tesignosoftethrd-t'
frn fsom ligjs sIgtud'

aliet ies


